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A 'M Romanee of Baffling Plot and Throbbing Love Intetest
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A fuplu of Conversation
sat, looking off into vacancy,
; r::il Lockwood studied her. Then he

1, softly : ¢ 2y
L (Y bad, ian't it?

:!rt.: "'no.\niu sighed, nnd’thm lud..
denly: “what do you mean? What's
foo bad? bl ou.'

“ er it is that troubles y
"rhe‘ﬁ:;“l;lue eyes mot her own, but
there was no sign of response of ac-

the girl's face,
Qﬂffacgd"fb:_'!- ,.f,'mld, rising quickly,
] must Iﬂ-“, P 1) Pink
' lon't “go,"" cried Pinky,
m:-(:zfn'rl::-‘_—"?why. you've only just
"

b3 ** mald Miss Myse-
'Y must go,
l:llvlr'ignll_\'. **Good afternoon. Mrs,
{!:n and thank you for Imp‘aing me,
‘afterncon, Mrs. Peyton. :
Incliding all the others in a m_erut
pow of farewell, the stranfe gir ‘sell;l.
fo the front door, and paused for the

Bhe met little response, for her
mother was a in the training
of the Japanese, and the two men
?ee:nul indisposed to pursue the sub-
“ .

“Don't you think she's odd looking?"
Helen asked of Dr. Waring.

b looking,"" he repeated; *'T
don't know. 1 didn’t notice her espe-
clally, B8he seegied to me a rather
distinguished type.''

“Distinguls is the word,” agreed
Lockwood, “‘What about the lecturs
tomorrow night, Doctor? Wil Fes-
senden take care of |t?

*'No: I must lecture myself tomor-
row night, I'm sorry, for I'm bm:iy
with that book revision. However, I'Ql

k up some data this evening, and
I shall be ready for ft.'

"'Of eourse you will,"" laughed Mrs,
Peyton. “‘You were never caught un-
ready for anything!''

‘‘But it means some work,”” Warlng
added, as he rose from the table,

He went inta the study, followed
by Lockwood, whoss experience made
him aware of what books his chief
wotlld need, and he began at once to
take them from the shelves,

“'Right,"" Waring said, looking over
the armful of volumes Lockwood placed
on the desk and senting himself in the
swivel chair,

“Bring me Marcus too,
please, and Martial.*

"The eclassic toueh,” TLockwood
smiled.

““Yes, It adds dignity, If one is a
bit shy of material,"’ Waring admitted.
good-naturedly. *‘That's all, Lock-
wood. . You may go, if you like.'
".\n.. sir. I'll stay until eleven or
fo. I'm pretty busy with the reports,
and, too, some one may eall whom I 1
can tnke care of.''

‘'Good chap you are, Lockwood. 1
appreciate it.  Very well, then, don't

Aurelius,

Nogi to open ft.
.'mim;din:]tho assistant butler un._-ll
bd and he punctiliously waite
el Aliss Austin had buttoned her
Bnill ahd bad given an adjusting pat to
!;_..- veil, after a feoting glance in the
all mirror. -

o opened the door with dn ob-
,:,',';:}.h,..,f' and closed it behind her
eparting figure.

But it was immedintely flung open
guin by I‘Ilnk_; T':I])'l'l?.l I“'hﬂ ran
t and after the giri.
B s Tainute, Misn Austin. How
&t you walk! I'm going home with
;bghm" not,'" she mid. indifferently,

L cely glancing at him,

m!ryq'-._gr;nttn. Getting near dusk,

snd vou might be kidnapped, Needn't
if you don't want to."

u]hlﬂn.p_vf\r want to talk!"" was the

surprising and crigply spoken retort,

“Well, didn't T say you needn't!
Don't get wrathy—don't 'ee, don’t 'ee
—now,—nas my old Scotch nurse used
p ’.r..l
" But Miss Mystery gave him no look,
githough she allowed him to fall into
si#p beside her, ind the two walked rap-
-ji.r along.
~. ““How'd you like the looks of the
Aoctor?"' Pinky asked, hoping to in-

uea conversatlon,

“1 searcely saw him,"'

“0Oh, you saw him,—though you had
gmall ehanee to get to know him, DPer-
fect old brick, but a little on edge of
Tate. Approaching watrimony, 1 sup-
pose. Did sou notice his ruby stick-
e
l"Yru: it didn't scem to suit him at
nll."

“No: he's a8 conservative dresser.
But that pin,—it's a famour gem,—was
glven him by his own class,—1 mean his
gradunting clesg, but long after they
graduated, and he had to promise to
wear it once a week, so he usually gets
fnto it on Sundays. It's a corking
tone !

“Yes," waid Miss Austin,

On reaching the Adams house, the
p‘rl sald a quick good-bhy, and Pinky

yne found himself at liberty to go in

and see the other members of the house-
hold, or to go home, for Miss Austin
disappeared into the hall and up the
staircase with the rapidity of a dis-
solving view,
' Young Payne turned away and
wtrolled slowly back to the Waring
home, wondering what it was about
the disagreesble young woman that
made him pay any attention to her
at all,

He found her the tople of discussion
when he arrived.

“Of all rude people,” Mrs. Peyton
declared, ''she was certainly  the

worst !'* i
Helen  agreed. o &

"8he
| And I
on t call her pretty, either.'

“T do,"" observed Emily Bates., ‘I
call her very pretty—and possessed of
Ereat canrm,"'

.;Ehy_rm!" scoffed Helen; *'1 can't

"“She Isn't pude,”” Pinky defended
the absent,  “T'w sure. Mrs. Pexton,
the made her adien most politely. Why
lhﬂu!d she have staved longer?  She
dldn’t know any of us—nnd, perhaps
b doesn’t like any of us.'

“That's it."" ‘Gordon Lockwond
Mated.  “She doesn't like s, ==1'm
Well, why should she, If

he doosn’t want to?"

"Why chouldn't she?' countered
Trler. " *8he's 8o terribly superlor—
8he acts as {f sghe

P

was !

ean't hoar her,
Owned the onrth, ret nobndy knows who
*he 18 or anything nbout hee,"
W Whers |5 Miss Anstin? ' asked Dr.
uﬂ;lu' returning, quite composed and

l“ﬂhn went  home," {nformed Mrs.
A%, “‘Are vou nll right, John?"'
’ Oh, yes, dear. T wasn’t {11, or any-
aing like thar, ‘The awkward accldent
ouched my nerves, and T wanted to
Rn away and hide.**
¢ snilled whimsieally, lnoking like
& mughty sehoo oy, and Emlly Bntes
ok his hand and drew him down to &
l'! besida hep,
L “What made you drop It, John'"
kold, with a direct look Into his

He hesitated a moment, and his awn
¢ wanidered, then he said, *'I don't
10w, Emily: T suppose it.was a sud-
2 physical contraction of the muscles
&y hand—and I couldn't control it.""
M. Bates didn't look satisfied. but
® dld not pursue the subject, Then
“rllr-rlm-lnn of Anita was resumed,
low did you like her looks, Dr.
aring?" Fefen Peyton naked,
scurcely saw her,'* was the quiet
vh:'Did you all admire her3"
Bome of us did,”” Mre, Bates ane
Td: "I do, for one, Did you ever
e her before, John 7"
Dr. Waring stared nt the question,
b, Ve he declured,  V'How cpuld

have done 0%
don't know, I'm sure,'’ Mrs.
8 laughed. 'l just had a sort of
Pression——
N0, wear, I never sgw the girl be-
'I‘hl" my [fe," Waring reasserted,
At same Bunday evenlpg the War-
ouschold dined alone, Oftener
Not there were guests, but to-
there were only the two Pey-
."I.m-ku-nml and John Waring

Ito, the butler, had holiday Sundar
o0n angd evening, and Nogl, the
IM anil less experienced man, was
“hin .lm-t to satisfy the exactlons
; . Teyton aw to his service ot
Peyton was in a talkative mood
wlvininenteqd voluals on the caller
, "i“‘m. Miss Austin.

Yot

bother me unless nbsolutely necessary.'’
The secretary left the room and closed
the study door behind him,

The Tragedy

This door gave on to the end of the
cross hall. and the hall ended then.
In a roomy window sent, and also held
& book rack and table; altogether a
comfortable and useful nook, frequently
occupled by Gordon Lockwood. The
window looked out on the beautiful
Inke view, ns did the great study win-
dow, and it also commanded a view of
the highroad on which stood, not far
away, the Adams boarding-house,

Lockwood lodged there, ns belng
more convenlent,  but most of his
wnkin; hours were spent in his em-
ﬁ!o'fers home. A perfect socretary he
ad proved himself to he, for his pre-
science amounted nlmost to clalrvoy -
ance, and his Imperturbability was ex-
ceedingly useful in keeping troublesome
reop!o or things awa# from John War-

ng.
ﬁo. he determined to stay on guard,
lest a chance caller nhnurfl come to
disturb_the doetor at his work,

But Lockwood's own work was some-
what neglected, Try as he wonld to
concentrate upon it. he enuld not en-
tirely dismiss from his mind a certain
mysterions little face, whose meaning
eluded him. For ones, GGordon Lock-
wood, reader of faces, war bafled. He
couldn’t classify the girl who war both
riude and charming, both cruel and pa-
thetfe.

At any rate he thought about her
while his work waited. And, then, he
thought of other things—for he had
troubles of his own, had this super-
eilfous young man. And troubles which
galled him the more that they were
sordid—money troubles, In fact. His
whole nature revolted at the mere
thought of mwercenary considerations,
but if one is short of funds one must
recognize the _condition, distasteful
though It be,

At 9:30 Nogi eame with a tray bear-
Ing  water and glusy Under  the
watchful eye of Mrs, teyo.a the Jap-
anese tapped at the study door and, in
response to the master's bidding, went
in with his tray. He left {t punetil-
lously on the table directed, and with
his characteristic bow, departed again.

At 10:30 Mrs. Peyton and Helen
went upstalrs to their rooms, the house-
keeper having given Nogl striet and
definite instructions, which included his
remaining on duty until the master
should also retire.

And the pight wore on.

A clear, cold night, with a late-rising
moon, past the full, but still with its
great yellow dise nearly round.

It shone down on what seemed like
fairyland, for the sleet that had eov-
ered the trees with a coating of ice,
and had fringed eaves and fences with
ieleles, had ceased, and left the glitter-
ing landscape frozen and sparkling in
the still, cold alr,

And svhen, some hours later, the sun
rose on the same chill scene its rays
made no perceptible impression on the
cold and the mercury stayed down at
its lowest winter record,

And so even the stolid Japanese Ito
shivered, and his yellow teeth chattered
as he knocked at Mrs. Peyton's door
in the early dawn of Monday morning.

“What is it?"" she cried. springing
from her bed to unbelt her door,

“(irave news, madam,"’
etnl bowed before her.

“What has happened? Tell me, Tto,"'

“I s not sure, madam—but, the
mnaster * )

“*Yes, what about Dr, Waring?"*

“He {s—he Is asleep in his study.'’

‘‘Asleep in hls study! Ito, what do
you mean?"’

“That, madam. His bed Is unslept
In. His room door ajar. I looked in!
the study—through from the diniog-
room—he is there by his desk &

“*Asleep, Ito—yon said aslesp!"’

“Yes—madam—but—1 do not know.
And Nogi—he s gone."

“Cyone! Where to?"'

“That also; 1 do not know,
madam come and look "

“No; T will not! I know somethine
hins happened ! [ knew something would
happen: Ito, he is not asleep—he

win

“Don't say it, madam. We do not
know.""

“Find out!
"

“But the door is locked,

Go in and speak to
1 tried

“Tiocked ! The study door locked, and
Dr. Warlng still in there? How do you
know?"'

*1 peeped from the dining-room win-
dow—and [ could see him, leaning down
on his desk."’

“From the dining-room window!
Yuat do you mean?"’

“The rmpll little fnside windows.
Madam knows?'’

The study had been added to the
Wharing house after the house had been
bullt for some years, Wherefore, the
dining-room, previously with a lake
view from {ts windows, was cut off from
that view, DBut the windows, three
small, square ones, remuained, and so,
looked into the new study, .

However, the study, a higher ceiling
being desired, had its floor sunken six
feet or more, which brought the win-
dows far too high to see through from
the study side. but one could look
through them from the dining-room.
The orlginal sashex had been replaced
by beautiful stained glass, opaque save
for a few tiny transparent bits through
which a persigtent and curious-minded
person might discern some parts of the
study.

The stained glass sashes were im-
movable, and were there more for a
decoration than for utility's sake,
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SOMEBODY’S STENOG—How Come Such Luxuries?

FARLY MORNIAG AND THE BANDITS HAVE LEFT THE
GBIRLS BREAKFASTS AT THE CAVE \WHERE THEY
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The Young Lady Across the Way

9.9

The young lady across the way
kays another thing that makes her
mad is all this urging of women to
he sure to qualify ug voters before
the election, as if they weren't just
ns fit to vote as men are,
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